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NO CERTIFICATE.

ii v ants, m. i. nxxsE.

--. II E clock strik Ing nine
Rounucu mco a KnewIBS to tbo two old people

"iHtV1LI 2T ftlfttnrr In ilinli- - rliill.

"V hopeless misery, ono
V 'K'rJ on each sldo of tho

tnblo, Hko Btrangers,
tho first tlmo in forty years. It was
not death, this uninvited guest that
had obtruded Its unwelcome prcsenco,
but something worse disgraco, and its
baleful shadow obscured tho light of
heaven. And tho night without was
as drear as tholr hearts within.

Tho woman took a flat tin candlo-stlc- k

from tho table and lighted tho
bit of candle it held.

"you'll bo coming up soon, David?"
aho aslccd, wistfully.

"I'll rest on tho sottlo hero t,"

ho said, sternly.
"David, you'll not bo tho ono to

sep'rato us that havo been joined to-

gether n lifetime? I couldn't abcar
that man, I couldn't."

"Walt a bit, Rachel. Maybo
It will seem clearer, but

I mus' think, and try for wisdom to seo
God's hand in this."

".You'll wind tho clock, David, and
put Malty outside?"

Sho was making a bravo fight for
strongth, and it is on tho plain and
homely duties of life that wo find tho
firmest footing. Hochcl knew this,
and solaced her breaking heart with
trifles.

"And If you havo a poor turn in tho
night, you'll call mo?" sho said.

"Yes, mother."
Sho turned away with a sigh that

rent David's heart, but waited with
her hand on tho stair door.

"There's a shroud in tho candle to-

night," sho pointed to tho guttering
wick.

"I wish there was I wish to heaven
thero was, and 'twere for mo," said tho

jgL mmk

' limy
"you'll BE COMING UP soon, iulvidP

man, bowing his head until tho wisya
of soft gray hair fell over his troubled
face.

"Good night, David."
Tho pitiful noto of supplication In

her voice did not fall unheeded on his
car.

"Why, Rachel, I most forgot good
night, mother."

"lie called me mother!" said Rachel
to herself, when she had reached her
room, and, netting tho candle on tho
little stand, sho sank on her knees by
tho bed.

"God have mercy," sho prayed, "and
lay not this sin at our doors!"

Then she lay down, removing only
her shoes, as if to be ready for any
emergency, but she did not, could not
sleep. The pillow next to her was
empty for tho first time.

Sho closed her oyes and listened to
nn occasional movement below a
groan words of supplication cries for
deliverance from the awful thralldom
of this grief. She could not seo tho
tender, plaintive lines of that dear old
face softening into tears or hardening
into the rigid lines of duty. She slipped
from tho bed and felt her way down
the familiar stairs.

"Husband! ' sho called; "aro you
eleoping?"

"No, mother."
Again tho most beautiful word in tho

English language smote her ear like a
blow.

"David, haven't all tho blessed years
that aro gone meant bomothing? Isn't
our lovo worth more than a bit of
white paper?"

"Hush, womanl Tempt mo not to
break the laws of God and man know-
ingly; it is enough to know that wo
havo binned through ignorance. Oh,
God!" he lifted his voice in inspired
supplication like tho prophets of old
"If Thou canst forgive, it is not for
man to blame!"

Rachel took advantage of this mo-

ment of apparent softening and kneel-
ing by him laid her hcud on his shoul-
der.

"David, let mo stay with you?"
"Go back to your room, Rachel; wo

must each bear this cross alone."
"May 1 kiss you, dear?"
"No, no, womanl Who knows that

It might not bo a ain? Until wo can
see our way clear out of this dark
shadow, wo must live apart as stran-
gers."

"There is a way, David, to set it
right'

"And to confess our sin to tho world!"
"That is your pride, David."
"Just so, woman. My pride is a life

of integrity, and it's had a soro fall. I
had much to lose."

"While I havo only you. God help
mel I have forgot tho Creator more
than tbo creature. My punishment
has cornel"

Ho heard tho crying as sho went
away in tho darkness, but said no word
to comfort or recall her. Sho could
not know that his grief was equal to
hers.

Rut it had that granite fiber which
gives a man courage to dio at tho stake
for his principles, and inspires a
dogged resolution to suffer found often
in weak natures, and Bomotimes
called obstinacy in the minor events of
Ufa, It was the first call to martyr

L

dom that David had !lcard, and It ex-
cluded all othor voice.

Hut Raohcl site could novor bo sure
that she had fallen asleep and dreamed
it thought that hor husband camo
and bent over her, that a tear fell on
her forehead, and that ho patted her
gray hair with a loving touch.

Tho next morning ouatcd 'tho
anguish of tho preci c in day and
night. Suddenly Ruohoi .Itcd:

"Havo you thought of tho children,
Dnvld, what it moans to them?"

"Aye, woman, nnd a soro thought it
has been. Whothor or no to tell thom
of their parents' sin, besot mo Hko a
machination of tho evil ono. Hut I put j

it away. God gavo mo strongth for
that And this day I will consider in
what way to acquaint them with tholr
misfortune."

Another blow for tho loving heart o?
Rachel. Hor boy, living with his littlo
family far distant, had his mother's
sensitive nature; tho troublo might
kill him.

Tho girl, Drusilla, was Hko her
father; martyrdom would bo a crown.
In her stern renunciation sho might
never seo either of thom again.

As the day wore on thoro was much
to brt done God's broken law must bo
patched tip by ono of His commis-
sioners tho minister could help them
out of their presont difficulty, but for
tho past not all tho tears of all tho
angels could mako that wholo and
clean again.

These two who for forty years had
bolleved themselves man and wife
whom no man had put asundor were
to bo married again.

It all came about through a lawyer's
letter disputing their titlo jointly hold
to property owned In a distant state,
and requesting them to forward a copy
of their marriage certificate, and prov
the validity of their claim.

Once in a hundred years such a caso
happens, but that it should havo como
to those God-fearin- g, law-abidin- in-

offensive people who were as simple
and innocent as children, seeniod

David took tho matter
to hu.irt as a pcrsoual sin.

Their minister was accustomed to all
sorts of sinners, but that any two peo-
ple, as simple and guileless as theso
two b.ibcs in tho wood, had gono
thiough life as law breakers puzzled
him greatly.

lie would .tavo laughed, but tho aw-
ful earnes'.noss of this domestic trage-
dy struck him with tragio force. When
he saw Lachcl in her bridal finery of
forty years ago, tho little old man In
the coat that had been laid away for
his burial, both trembling with an ex-
cess of emotion, ho felt impelled to
save them from themselves.

"We aro in a heap of trouble, sir,"
David began, simply, and without any
circumlocution ho told his story,
which Rachel accentuated with her
tears. They had never missed the
certificate; it had not been given to
tticm by the minister who had married
1 hem in the old home, back east, and
the lawyer's letter first acquainted
them with tho omission.

"Wo can seo now that It should
never have happened, but wo didn't
really sense it till tho lawyer man
wrote again and told us wo wero not
married until wo could prove it by
witnesses or certificate!" and David
wiped his flushed faco with his wed-
ding handkerchief.

A small folded paper fell from its
folds, which the minister picked up
mechanically and passed to RachcL

'WE ARE IN A HEAP OF TROUBLE, SIB.'

It was yollow and creased, but when
she unfolded it she gavo a great cryl

"Husband! It's tho certificate! You
had it all the time and never know it.
Thank God!"

"I thought it was a receipt for tho
fee I givo him honest I did, wife,
and ain't ever looked at it since that
day. It's the hand of Providence Mint's
givo it back. And we're married and
havo been all those years? That's tho
blcssedest piece of paper I've seen in
my life, und thero ain't enough money
in these United States to buy it."

"We'll frame It and hang it whoro
we can seo it cvory day," suggested
Rachel.

"Hooray!" cried tho littlo old bride-groo-

out of whose faco all lines had
escaped, except thoso of lovo and ten-
derness. "I must kiss tho bride!"

And as tho minister turned his back
on the scene, ho pondered long on tho
text: "The meek shall inherit tho
earth." Detroit Free Press.

Duo to Imagination.
Somo writers of sea-son- wore poor

sailors. "I'm on tho sea! I'm on tho
sea!" wrote "Barry Cornwall," as if
lifo on tho ocean wava were a joy. But
it was his imagination that wrote tho
song, for ho was tho sickest of Bailors
and detested tho sea.

"I had it from Mro. Proctor," says
Santley, tho singer, "who told mo that
she used to teaso him, humming a
strain of his jovial sea-son- g as iio lay,
a very log, huddled in shawls and a
tarpaulin, crossing tha channel, with
barely sufficient animation loft to ut-
ter: 'My dear, don' tl'" You th'a Com-panlo- n.

Concerning Athlotos and Others.
Slim (superciliously) "Some men aro
all musclo and no bralrui." Miss Tiller

"And Eomo aro not oven vice vorsa."
Detroit Freo Press. .

EX-EMPEE- SS CARLOTTA.

Hor Unhappy Ufa Io Rapidly
Drawing to a Olooo.

Oonrt Ooislp nn It Thnt Hor Dcnth Will
ISo tho Signal for n I.nwnutt In Which

Hnynlty Will lie tho Con-
testing rortlL-g- .

On tho 16th of September all Mex-
icans celebrated tho anniversary of
tholr national declaration of independ-
ence (enacted 1810), whilo In tho lonely
castlo of llouchouto, near Brussels, tho
life of ono who paid for tho dream of a
Latin empire by tho loss of n husband
and of her reason was slowly ebbing
away.

ss Charlotta in dying, and
oven her bitterest cncmlos if tho
royal lunatic has not outlived tho last
of those who suffered by Maximilian's
infamous black decree will scarce be-
grudge tho poor woman this final
crumb of comfort; no ono except tho
king of tho Belgians.

And this statement tho St. Louis
Globc-Deinocr- explains as follows:

Leopold II. is tho eldest brother oi;
tho and ns tho head of
tho family appointed himsolf admtnis-- !
trator of tho enormous fortuno left by!
her father, the first of his name and
dynasty. Leopold tho older entered,1
the newly-create- d kingdom in 1831 as a,
penniless Coburg prince, nnd died
thirty-fou- r years later two hundred,
times a millionaire, leaving his riches
to his two sons, Leopold II. and tho
count of Flanders, and his daughter,!
Princess Carlotta, who at the time had1
just fastened tho imperial diadem of1

Mexico on her bow.
The empress was declared insane by

tho organs of tho Vatican, October 4,
1803. On Juno 10, 1807, tho Latin em-
pire on the American continent cndc.d
with tho execution of Maximilian. Tho
marriage of this singularly unfortunato
couplo had not been blessed with chil-
dren; Micro was nothing and nobody to
interfere with the coutlnuance of Leo-
pold's administration of tho 50,000,000
francs estate left to tho emprchs, which
at first he had assumed only tempora-
rily.

These 50,000,000 francs havo now been,
for thirty long years in Leopold's hands,

that is. in the keeping of a person
who, by reason cf his high station, is

CARLOTTA AS SHE LOOKED WHEN EM-

PRESS OF MEXICO.

above tho law, who therefore cannot
do wrong in the senso criminal, but la '

nevertheless amenable to the civil
courts, as was proved some little timo
ago when his majesty had indulged in
n shabby real cstato speculation "to
round off ono of his estates," and was
forced to disgorgo tho land unjustly
taken from a poor man for a song by
way of royal expropriation. It is whis-
pered in Brussels court circles that
theso legal measures were instigated by
members of tho Austrian imperial fam--.
ily, notably Archduke Carl Ludwig,
who, like Emperor Francis Joseph, was
a brother of tho lato unhappy Maximil-
ian. It was tho intention to make a
test case of King Leopold's standing
before tho civil courts. That being es- -

tablishcd in his majesty's disfavor
tho Austrians aro now but waiting fop
Carlotta's demise to ask for an account-
ing and incidentally for their share of
tho inheritance.

That is tho reason why Leopold II.
shudders at tho mere thought of his
sister's release from an almost unbear-
able existence, for and this is another
painful rumor hawked about thopalacn
corridors tho 50,000,000
francs have disappeared; her fortuno
has no longer tangible existence.

Very Youthful Lovo Affair.
Just think of It! A ld

wooer and a ld "wooee" in a
New York polico court. Tho babo was
uuuiuu uay bliu WLklu llima vtll iuiuiu
ins attentions upon tier, much to hor
annoyance. When tho small prisoner
was placed at tho bar only tho top of
his head was visible. In the severest
tones tho magLstrato asked: "What
havo you to say for yourself, young
man?" In a steady voice, large for his
years and stature, tho dovoted ono re-
plied: "I wuzn't doin' nuthin' to tho
lady. I only asked her to have a sody
with me." At this tho pretty littlo
prosecutrix smiled sarcastically and

her charge. Then the cadi
severely lectured tho "young man" and
told him to ccaso his wooing if ho would
retain his freedom. Tho woos of lifo
apparently begin in tho nursery nowa-
days.

I'cnch Stones Used nt Fuel.
In California it has been found that

pencil stones burn as well as tho best
coal and givo out more heat in propor
tion to weight. Tho stones taken out
of tho fruit that Is tinned or dried aro
collected and bold at tho rato of 13 per
ton.

Necktlos Made of Aluminum.
Aluminum neckties nro now boing in-

troduced. They aro really mado of tho
cosmopolitan metal, and frosted or
otherwise ornamented in various
ohapes, imitating tho ordinary bilk or
satin article.

Length of Telegraph Wires.
According to a lato estimate by an

oloctrlo Journal tho world now has
miles of t$jjgraph jyjro in use

JAPANESE COPPERS.
Their Frocrtfl of Detection Criminals It

Prompt anil Simple
Mr. James It. Morse, of Yokohama,

happened to bo spending tho night with
his friend, Mr. Donlson, In Tokyo, whon
a sneak thief entered tho houso and
stolo his pockotbook containing soventy
dollars and a number of valuablo pa-
pers. Tho matter, writes William E.
Curtis in tho Chicago Record, was re-
ported to tho polico in tho morning,
with n description of tho purso and its
contents, and within forty-eig- ht hours
tho papers were recovered and the thief
had begun a term of six years' impris-
onment at Isliikawa, the national peni-
tentiary.

Tho process of his detection was very
prompt and simpln. Tho crime was re-
ported nt polico headquarters at eight
o'clock in tho morning. By nlno tho
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POLICEMEN AND A TIIECINCT STATION.

theft and description of tho property
had been telephoned tb every precinct
in tho city nnd to all the suburban
towns and were known to every officer
on duty. In a little village about ton
miles from tho center of Tokyo a man
entered a tea houso during tho after-
noon and showed a card upon which
Mr. Morse's name was engraved. Tea
houses in Japan correspond with sa-
loons in the United States as resorts
for loafers and the crooked classes, and
the policemen watch them accordingly.
Tho ncsaus, as tho waiter girls aro
called, coquette with the policemen and
often aid them in the performance of
their duty. So it was perfectly natural
for the policeman on that beat vo tell
the nesans the story of tho robbery and
it was equally so for Mils nesan to report
to tho policeman about Mr. Morso's
card. Tho circumstance was suspicious
enough to justlf y an arrest, and before
night tho thief was in the central sta-
tion at Tokyo. He had the pockotbook
and all tho papers on his person, but
had spent most of the money In a sprco
tho night before nnd had been robbed
of tho remainder during a drunken stu-
por that followed.

PHOTOGRAPHIC WONDER.
A Frenchman's Apparatus for Taking

Submnrlne Pictures.
Mr. Louis Boutnn has made some in-

teresting experiments in submarine
photography. He is an ardent btudent
of zoology, and during tho investiga-
tions he made on the shores of tho
Mediterranean ho was so impressed
with the beauty of the sights offered
that he concluded to make somo effort
to represent them by pictures as well as
by words. His first experiments wero
made at a slight distance under the
surface of the water, where the intensi-
ty of the light is still sufficient for the
production of photographs; ho con-
structed a camera and an instantane-
ous shutter especially adapted for use
In water. Finding it desirable to talco
pictures at greater depths, Mr. Boutan
resorted to the employment of artificial
light, and employed an apparatus
whose construction is shown in tho
cnt.

The apparatus comprises a barrel, T,
containing oxygen and carrying a glass
globe, C, In which is placed a lamp, A,
having a wick impregnated with alco-
hol. The operator by pressing the
bulb, P, at the end of the tube, H,

SUHMAIIINE PHOTOGRAPHY.

may throw somo magnesium powder
into the flame, or otherwise produco a
flash light within the globe C. Tho
operator puts on a diving suit provided
with tho usual air supply pipe, S, and
places his camera, M, which Is water-
tight, in proximity to tho oxygen bar-rc- l,

T, so that he can readily actuato
tho shutter and the flash light appa-
ratus.

Ilo Numbered Ills Footstcpa.
There is a good deal of information

given to tho world that is quito un-
asked for. A curious statistician has
put himself to tho troublo of counting
the number of steps ho took in walking
during tho wholo year. Tho number ho
finds to havo been 0,700,100, or nn
average of 30,744 steps a day. Going
still further into Mio details, ho de-

clares that over 000,000 of theso steps
wero taken in going up and down

Tho learned gentleman ncg-lect- -i

to state, however, what benefit ho
and his fellow creatures wiU derive
from this careful computation.

Oil on Tronbled Waters.
Oil is no longpr to bo poured on

troubled water. It is to bo fired Hko a
shell from a gun. As a wave approaches
a bomb filled with oil is to bo precipi-
tated in its direction. Tho bladder
will bo perforated with small holes,
eo that tho oil will ran out slowly and
continue its work for a greater longth
of time than would otherwise bo the
case

MAKE WAY FOR THE FOOTBALL KING.
When Autumn paints tbo leaves o' nights, and soars tho waving grasses,
Thon ooms tho chief of nil delights tho Idol of tho 1 isscs:
And what though oft tho Hold they britw him homo In shreds and patobes,
Uo'd rather bo tho rootball King thun sull a thousand yutchss

Chicago Press and Wall

Ills ltcnson.
She was rather proud of her cars and

sho blushed with pleasuro when ho
blurted out:

''I'm mighty glad you never had your
cars pierced."

"Why?" she asked, in expectation of
n compliment.

"Why, hang it all, It costs money to
buy earrings," he returned.

That's why sho considers him a "mean
Milng." Chicago Evening Post.

Tho Uucnmnclpatcd Sinn.
"Now mind tho baby, sir," quoth she.

"I'm very HUely to," sighed he,
'Tor that Is how 'twill havo to bo

Tho baby novor will mind mo."
Judge.

EXCELLENT PHOSPECTS.

fa'-tf&?J-
W &lyysy --

jv

Madge I really think Jack would
ask you to marry him if bin prospects
were better.

Dorothy Indeed, if ho only knew it,
his prospects aro very good. Yo,u don't
know how fond I am of him. Bay City
Chat.

And Ilnd No Knturns.
"Odd about that killing of Smedly,

wasn't It?"
"I hadn't heard."
"Yes; took a ?5,000 policy only last

week nnd yesterday was shot and
killed."

"Well, some fellows wero born lucky
I've been paying premiums for twenty-f-

ive years!" Chicago Record.

No Children.
"Burapley seems wonderfully well

satisfied with himself."
"Yes. There's nothing you can men-

tion that he doesn't think he knows all
about."

"Well,'I suppose you can't blnmo him.
He has no children old enough to ask
questions and take tho conceit out of
him." Washington Star.

Not a Coclejltc.
Mother What! Do you intend to

marry a foreigner?
Son She is a highly cultivated Eng-

lish girl, mother.
"How do you know slio is highly cul-

tivated?"
"Sho speaks the same sort of English

that 1 do." N. Y. Weekly.

Tho Facetious Conductor.
Trolley Car Conductor Pay your faro

or get off.
Dignified Philaelphian What do you

take mo for, sir?
Trolley Car Conductor Fi' cents,

snmo as anybody else! Philadelphia
Item.

BOTH IN A DILEMMA.

4!Lfe " 1 iCS- - ..
i. rvn v ri
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She Turn your head tho other way,
littlo boy; 1 wanfto get over.

no I can't, I've got a stiff neclc
Sho Well, turn your back around

then.
Ho Plcaso, ma'am, I don't want to;

I haven't got no scat in my pants,
Truth.

Likely.
Wifo Dear me, there's a bug in thh

milk.
Husband It must bo a water bug.

Brooklyn Lifo.

Tho Troth of It.
"Many cr man," uald Unclo Ebcn,

" 'magincs dat he's a philosopher whon
Se'a jea' plain lazy." Washington Star.

A Illrsslng Tclth n Vengeance
A man who always borrowed tho

paper nnd who brought a chair with
him to church in order to avoid paying
pew rent invited the editor and tho
preacher to dine with him. There wna
nothing on the tablo but bacon and
greens.

"Will you ask a blessing, parson?"
said tho host.

"I will," exclaimed the preacher, with
energy. "Lord, mako us thankful for
what wo aro about to receive, and
when we havo received it givo us
strength to reach homo safely with our
appetitcsl" Chicago Times-Heral-

Almost n Hint.
A little boy was told that ho must

never ask for anything at the table, ns
It was not good manners to do so. Tho
consequence was Miat lie was frequently
overlooked. Ono day his father said:

"Johnny, get me a clean plato for my
lettuce."

"Tako mine, pa; It's clean." and'ho
added, with a sigh: "There hasn't been
anythlngputonltyct." Texas Slf tings.

I'lnjlnff mi the Kulnn.
"These firemen must bo a frivolous

set," said Mr. Splllkins, who was road-in- g

a paper.
"Why so?"
"I read In the paper that after a flro

was under control, tho firemen played
all night on the ruins. Why didn't
they go home and go to bed like sensi-
ble men, instead of romping about like
children?" Texas Sittings.

They Might Turn Out roor.
Fond Parent Bobby, dear, you havo

another new little brother. Aren't you
pleased?

Bobby No, pop, I can't say that lam.
I'm not stuck on having a whole raft of
relations. N. Y. World.

Heard on tha Street.
"I'm onto you." tho mud pool cried

To tho trousors It had dotted,
"Ah, yes," tho trousors sadly sighed,

"I see you havo mo spotted."
--L. A. W Bulletin.

A HIT Of HUITISH UALLANTKI.

Workman ipolltcly, to old lady, who
has accidentally got into a smoking
compartment) You don't object to my
pipe, I 'ope, mum?

Old Lady Yes; J do object, very
strongly.

Workman Oh, then, out you get!
Punch.

Vcgctablo Diet.
Jones That's all nonsense about eat-

ing meat being injurious to health. My
ancestors for hundreds of years, ato
meat.

Vegetarian Yes, and where aro they
now? Dead, aren't thoy? Texas Sift
iupa.

Entirely Consistent.
Johnnie (tho ofllco boy) Old Berry,

the grocer, is downstairs and wants to
know why you didn't answer his letter
about Inst month's bill-Edit-

Toll him ho forgot to inclose
a stamp. N. Y. Recorder.

A Hugular Knap,
"What is Smith doing now?"
"He is traveling with a circus. "
"Protty hard work, isn't it?"
"No; he has nothing to do except to

stick his head in the lion's mouth twlco
a day." Texas Sittings.

llusy Johnny.
"Well, Johnny," said a doting nnclo

to his littlo nophow, who had been
fishing all day, "did you catch a good
many fish?"

"No, unclo, but I drowned a good
many worms." London Tit-Bit-s.

...
Ills Torrlhlo Suspense.

"I'm awfully uneasy about my wlfcl"
"Why what ?"
"I saw her go into tho milliner's shop

across tho way just now." Chicago
Record.

Givo Mot
dive mo the man who sings nt his work,

Wboso melody soais with tbo sun;
Yos, givo mo tho man who slug? at his work

And givo mo, oh, gimme a mm
Indianapolis Journal

--B.1N' )tti!JJL.'JlL HfU'.gllHIIH,
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